RUEDA
FAMILY COACH
at first sight I did not believe it, It is a sound rule for
travellers to disbelieve the greater part of what they hear
and nearly all they see; and although it was plainly visible
from where I sat, my better judgment told me that it was
not there, For we were in a moving train, and it was clear
beyond argument that there could not be a clock upon the
mantelpiece. Indeed, if I knew anything of trains, there
was no mantelpiece for it to stand on. For mantelpieces
imply grates, and grates connote coal fires, and nobody needs
to be told that there is only one coal fire in any properly
conducted train, and that is in the engine, But the odd
thing about it was that, when I looked again, it was still
there. For there was undeniably a clock on that extra-
ordinary mantelpiece; and, what is more, it seemed to realise
that it was in a moving train, since it was screwed in place,
There was a grate as well with a fire burning pleasantly
behind its bars; and as the evening was a little cool, we sat
comfortably poking the fire, as the train rolled across the
Argentine.
I think if anything was needed to convince me that it
was no ordinary country, that astounding fireplace in the
parlour-car supplied the proof. Not that the wonders of
the train ended there. It might be a new experience to sit
at ease in large upholstered chairs and poke the fire, as
stations with names like Duggan and Pacheco and Kilo-
metre 62 flowed past the curtained windows. But the mar-
vels of our travelling apartment were not fully revealed until
we went to bed and found a writing-table for the master and
a large wardrobe for his Senora, the whole richly supple-
mented by an ample bath-room with such a galaxy of taps
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